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ANTICIPATED. A ö 


A POEM, in Taxes PARTS. 


With HISTORICAL NOTES. 
Inſcribed to the Right Honourable 
LORD GEORGE GORDON, 
BY . A PROTESTANT. * 
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ol And the Lond ſaid unto Moſes, Write this for a 
F Memorial in a Book, and rehearſe it in the ears of 


Joſhua ; For I will utterly put out the Name of 
Amalek from under Heaven, —Zxodus xvii. 14. 


And a mighty Angel took up a Stone like a great 
Millſtone, and caſt it into the Sea, ſaying, Thus 
with Violence ſhall that great City BABYLoN be 
thrown down; and ſhall be found no more at all. 
Rev, xvili. 21. 
— — —_—— 
 "  GKONDON: 5 
PRINTED FOR THE AUTHOR,! 
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To the Right Honourable 
Lord George Gordon, 


One of the Members of Parliament for Scot- 
land, Prefident of the Proteſtant Aſſo- 
Ciation, and the Defender of the Reli- 
gion and Rights of his Country, 


Mr Lozy, : 

5 A your Lordſhip is the avowed cham- 

4 pion. of the pureſt religion, and the ar- 
duous maintainer of that facred liberty which 
every free born Briton reveres; I need make 
no apology for dedicating to your lordſhip a 
Poem calculated to 8 the errors of Po- 
pery, and the horrors of ſla ver. 


If ſome have affirmed that without e iſco- 
pacy there can ſubſiſt no monarchy, I will 
venture to ſay, that without Popery there ne- 
ver could exiſt a tyrannical form of govern; 
ment in Britain. „„ 
That intolerant religion, my Lord, is ex- 
prefily adapted to ſlaves.—It aroſe in the 
darkeſt ages of the world, and originated in 
the artifice of deſigning prieſts, who having 
bound the minds of men in chains of dark- 
neſs, conſigned them over to princes, Kings, 
and emperors, enemies to freedom. Of that 
. ee 


4 
2 


religion, which gave birth to more abſurdities 
than that 'of Mahomet, and which is blen- 
ded with more buffooneries than the . 5 
mythology, tyrants have been the nurſing. 
fathers: from none elſe did it in; Ou! fol 
age, ever find an aſylum. 5 
As, my Lord, when the arm of Moſes was 
out- ſtretched on the ſacred mountain, the 
Warring tribes of Iſtael were victorious, and 
when his hand grew feeble, the Amalekites 
were maſters; ſo whenever hallowed liberty 
reared her ſtandard in Britain, the religion of 
Jeſus, in its native purity pervaded this land, 
and whenever her hand became enervated, 
tyranny and ſuperſtition prevailet. 
Without ranſacking the remoter pages of 
hiſtory, or tracing the tyrants of barbarous 
ages, we need only look back to the inglo- 
rious reign of the Stuart family. The black 
deeds © q the three ſucceſlive princes of that 
God-diſhonouring race, caſt a-ſable ſhade on 
the records of Britain. There names are 
as odious to the ſons of true religion, as to the 
ſons of Jacob, was the ignoble name of Jere- 
boam the ſon of Nebat, who mede Iſrael 
to fin. That family, my Lord, which was 
_ nurſed by the mother of harlots, and reared 
by the prieſts of Belial, was happily diſcard- 
ed, when the illuſtrious houſe of Brunſwick 
was Choſen to defend the Proteſtant religion, 
and the natural rights of Britons. May there 
never be wanting, my Lord, a prince of that 
auguſt family to ſway the ſceptre in righte- 
ouſneſs in theſe kingdoms. al Sree | 
n : 8 


9 
Isa oppoſition to the baneful principles of 
Deſpots and Papiſts, our renowned anceſtors 


without relenting faced the axe ! the ſword R 


which hell and Rome could contrive ; and 
ſhall we my Lord, prove ſo, degenerate as to 
{werve from a teſtimony ſo glorious, in the 


mild reign of the beſt of princes, and whilſt 


ae... 


the fire ! and all the unheard of tortures © 


under no ſuch dreadful tremptations?—Forbid 


gratitude — Forbid it freedom ! Forbid it 
religon ! Forbid it righteous heaven! 


Your Lordſhip, as the ſtrenuous aſſerter, 


and the arduous ſupporter of thoſe principles, 


which alone are eee dag 


the regard of a brave people, has gained a 


immortal name. It is engraven on the heart 


of every true Proteſtant, and will be honour- 


ably recorded in the annals of Britain; and 


never be eraſed from the hiſtoric page, 
_ whilft pure religion bids Britons: be free. 


The trumpet of fame, reſounding the praiſe 


of your lordſhip through every land of liber- 
ty, can only be drowned by that: louder 
trump, ſwelled by the breath of an arch- an- 
gel to proclaim the fall of Romiſh Babylon; 
when her motly ſons ſhall hide their guilt y 
diminiſhed heads, and all their idol gods be 


daſhed to pieces; when the red harlot, who 


ſo long has made all nations drunk with the 


wine of her ſpiritual fornication, ſhall have 


blood to drink; — For ſhe is worthy; when 


the pontiff antichriſt, all his cunning prieſts, 


monks, and friars, and all the heterogeneous 


herd 


vi 
herd of deceivers, who long have lorded over 
God's heritage, and uſurped the temple of the 
ſupreme, „% Thorn 
—— ſha} diſſolve, 


And like the baſeleſs fabric of a viſion, 
Leave not a wreck behind. 


b Then ſhall your lordſhip meet the moſt 

| fignificant applauſe ; and Britons with new- 

born gratitude ſhall rejoice in the noble de- 
fender of that faith which was once delivered to 
the ſaints, 5 


Pardon my lord, the humble attempt of 
the author, in borrowing immortality from the 
zevered name of Gordon. At your nod, his 
feeble performance may fall, and himſelf ſink 
10H his native oblivion; at your fiat, they may 
bpbPeoth riſe in the juſt eſteem of the good, and the 

| virtuous. Fu 

| Whatever may prove the event of the glo- 
| ious efforts your lordſhip has made, to pro- 

| cure the repeal of the unpopular Popiſh act, 
| and the removal of a burthen from Britons, 
-which neither they, nor their fathers were able 
to bear; whatever may be the reſult of your 
reſolute attempts in favour of Proteſtantiſm. 
or the conſequence of the malice of your ene- 
mies; your Lordſhip has already gained the 
moſt heart felt approbation of a people deter- 
mined to be free. Meanwhile, no one en- 
tertains a higher opinion of the fortitude of 
your Lordſhip, in a cauſe fo truly great and 
e © * #lorious; 


. Il 7 


! 


glarious; no one in the kingdom has a 
greater yeneration for your perſon, or wiſhes 
more to applaud your virtues, than, 


Your Lordſhip's 15 


Ser rant. 


4 % 47 
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July 229, 1780, Re THE AUTHOR. 
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Jo the READER, 


As the toleration of a falſe religion is con- 
N trary to the expreſs command of God, 
ſo the encouraging a religion, inimical to ci- 
vil government, muſt militate againſt the true 
| Intereſt of his majeſty, whoſe great anceſtors 
i Veere choſen to defend the Proteſtant faith, and 
W- the birth- right of Britons. The doctrine of 
a certain great lau- luminary, can never be 
3 found, when he maintains that“ Popery ought 
. © to be tolerated as well as any other reli- 
N gion.“ His Lordſhip ſeems to ſhine, but 
with a vicarious light, and has borrowed his 
* glory from the meaneſt claſſes of Authors, 
* hen he aſſerts that Papiſts-are- not greater 
8 enemies to Proteſtants, then are the Preſbyte- 
8 rians, Independents, and the various other Sefta-. 
= ries in England. For my part, I was always 
| weak enough to think that Preſbyterians, In- 
= dependents, & c. were as good Protęſtant people 
as his Lordſhip, The Preſbyterian church 
as by law eſtabliſhed in one part of Britain (I 
mult not call its members Proteſtants, leſt I 
ſhould offend his lordſhip) will tell him that 
one ounce of mother wit is worth a whole pound of 
clergy; and that among the vulgar, there are 
men to be found who are neither Papiſts, Pro- 
teſtants, nor Preſbyterians. £2 SS 
Do the Proteſtant diſſenters of any claſs, 
ſhut the kingdom-of heaven againſt all who 
„„ . ä 
* Vide Lord Chancellor Thurlow's ſpeech in the Houſe 
of Lords in June 1780, as recorded in the Morn. Chronicle, 


FT $a 
A 
kb. 
9 
IS 


1 |} 


differ from them in opinion? Do they main- 


tain that no faith is to be kept with hereticks, 
or diſpenſe with oaths ſolemnly made before 
ſearcher of all hearts, when for the good 


of mother church ? Do they attempt'to 


prove that a piece of paſte is the moſt Hicn 


Bob; or that the ſatisfaction a divine Saviour 


made to divine juſtice is incomplete, without 
the fiat of a prieſt, and the fire of purgatory ? 
Do they pray to /aints in Hell, pay adoration 
to angels, canonize incarnate devils, or wor- 
ſhip images in wood, ſtone, or paſte-board ?— 
Let all true Proteſtants unite, and be valiant 


for the truth upon the earth. Curſe ye Me- 


702, ſaith the Angel of the Lord; curſe ye bitterly 
the inhabitants of. that. place, becauſe they came 


not forth to the help of the Lord, the help of the 


Lord againſt the mighty! Let them unani- 


mouſij join, and powerfully cry to him who 


has promiſed the fall of Babylon, and who 


can tell but the plague of Popery may be ſoon 


ſtayed in theſe kingdoms ? 


As the following lines are not publiſhed for 
either the emolument of the bookſellers, or. 


the author; but merely to expoſe the but- 


fooneries of the worſt religion the world ever 


embraced ; it is hoped they will be read with 


# 


dour by the critics. ; 5 

The mercy of the Critical, London, and 
Monthly Reviewers is implored by the author. 
His muſe has but begun to ſoar, and to be 
ſttuck down to the ground by an envious ea- 


integrity by the well diſpoſed, and with can- 


gle, or a greedy hawk, would be cruel in a 


111 5 


Me f « } 3 
firſt attempt. Rather let thoſe inhabitdiits of 
purer æther aid his feeble flight, bear lim on 


their wings, hover over his neſt, and teach 
him to mount in the full blaze of day; 


Let none deſpiſe the workof an anonymous 
author, who deſpiſes the whi/lling of a name. 
A candid reader will pay more regard to 
what is written than to a writer not yet raiſed 


to the pinnacle of fame. The author be- 
fore he publiſhes his name, would be a lit- 


tle more elevated. Mean while let the reader 
remember that the worm which to day 
is creeping on the earth, to-morrow may 
be adorned with gaudy wings, fly from flower 
to flower, and take its paſtime in regions 


by it before unexplored, The Ruſtic who 


would not publiſh his name to his produc- 


tions, becauſe he was a plough- man, when he 


arrived to the rule of an empire, was no longer 
an anonymous bard ; nor were his works the 
leſs afterwards eſteemed that they were written 
in a rural cot, or ſtudied at the plough. - 

To the candid Public, and the friends of _ 
Religion (whether Proteſtants, or Preſbyteri- 
ans, to uſe the words of a great man before 
quoted) the author ſubmits the following 
lines, reſting his future fame in the litterary | 


world on the protection of the virtuous, and 
the good of all parties, who are the determined 
lovers of the truth ;—and that truth will 
make them Free; for pure Religion and 
facred Liberty are inſeparably connected: 
The one can only ſink in the deſolation of the 
other. „ ˙»˙¹² : | 
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AoE BABYLON 


ANTICIPATED. 


PART Tz, FIR . 


x P. Muſe thy deeds, 0 Goxpon, ſhall 3 
Ręvering Britons ſhall record thy name, 
Thou Champion in Britannia's glorious cauſe, 
* ih pure Religion, Liberty, and Laws. 
1 till may thy bended bow its pow'r retain, 
Pill rn thou haſt ern Goliah ſlain— 
He comes, and calls, who Jacob's ſons admir "0 
Whoſe breath the horn in Iſrael's camp inſpir'd, 
Till, from its baſis, ſunk the cloud d. cop d wall; | 
Tis He proclaims Great Babylon ſhall bay =o | 
Fall as her founders tumbl'd from the ſkies, , 
| Down to oblivion" $ ſhades, no more to riſe 2 1 


94 #4 » #% Pl K 47 + . 1 0 , * . 5 
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ver. 8. Whoſe breath the horn in PR . cam aka] 
This evident refers to the blowing of the Ram's-horn 
fore the walls of Jericho, as — in che Book. 
| Joſþua.; and the author of the Epiſtle to the Hebrews, 


us, that by faith the walls of ] ericha tell, after having 2 5 
Ho” deſie ged three days. 
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And dart around wn on all. 


UMTS — 
truvster comes, and waves bis glitt ring ſpear; 


Myriads, whoſe weeds adorn the wide concave, "15 
Attend hig nod and lo, their ch outs wie! 

Around the rainbow's curve their pendants fy ! 

Their panoply adds glory tothe ſky. \ 

Hark | ſeven-fold peals of thunder loud pools 
His dread approach, and flom whoſe cobrt tie 
His breath th' unuſed golden trump does (well ; 
The earth alarms, and ſhakes the- gates of Kill 1 
One foot reſts on the ſea, one on the earth : 
His mien majeſtic blazons forth his birth ! , 


cr 


His erhmſon- d garments feem as roll in blo ** 
8 e bluſhes on the 9 flood. 


* 
N 


Say, Muſe, did this projected potent arm 53 
Stay Mofes' hand, amidſt the dread alarm, 1 2 is 
When unprevailing Amalek his ſwo! g 


©, 
7, w# + 3's 


Did brandiſh, midſt the battle of the Lon? 
Tis him who bade the Lord of day ſtand ſtill, 


To view the battle from the holy hill? Ag 
The ſpear it is, flew each Egyptian —_—— 
Yet did the blood recorded houſes pure: 
"Thien 'twas his flame the ſons of frebdlom Wits 

His ſong the e ſong of Amtam's for infpir'd' ih 


His ſword once crimfon'd Paleftina's plan. 2 


Wich Syrian blood, and dralk the blood of the dein 4 


Truvnter' s eyes fran half the ſpacious ball * 7 


Nor on your erring reaſon's doubtful beam, - 
Aitempt to weigh the works of the Supreme, 


And wen to fallen man his grace is free, 70 


fas) 
His right hand graſps the ſummit of the bow, 
Whoſe matchleſs hues adorn his laurel'd brow 3 
And lend their glory to his martial veſt, 
Glow'd by the ſun as bending, to the Welk... .;:... « 
ol looks, and bluſhing, ſtrait contracts his ray%, 45 
To view. that face, all his blaze! 
Anon he lowly. bends, and broader feems 


To honout him, eclipſes. all is beams. 
"The awed nations ſtand in dread amaze : 


Tue foes of virtus tremhle n 80 


Tue valliant for the truth upon the earth, 
See tyrants mingling, trembling with chr im. 
The thunders-raging; at his fiat, roar, . 

His eyes 2 1 their n the ſhore. 


bn 


22 > Anon the — 9 are buſh'@, the as — 825 


ee eee eee 
Melodious notes upon his Iipe are hung 
And drop like baney fron hig angel tongue — 

They fill, and flowing from the trump of Gul, DE 
 Waft,vn'tha Winds the ſure decree abrosd. ©: 


| He (wears by bim who'fpread the. azure ', 


And lautich d the countleſs orbs that round it fly. 
The myrjads round the arch obey his call. 


And echo round, Great Babylon ſhall fall! ?⸗ 


Silence perrades he ſpeals. Sons of a day, 65 
Him thwart no more ] Him winds and waves. obey ; 


To angels fixed is his firm decree, 
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| Rear'd on the plan projected in the les; 


c r —— 
— 


An good on ſime beſtow d, e good to al: EL 
 Unbounded is his bounty as the fall. | | 
Th' Almighty claims the pureſt truth within, 

And keeps his rage in puniſtiment of fin. : 
Tho all his mercies ſmiling paſs befbe, net ns 
Yet ſtorms and tempeſts are laid up a Nos 
Mercy and Juſtice in his plan unite=-/ ' 


Shall not the Judge f all the earth do right 1 


Pry 4 — 


A write — ald Steck bab 2 
Ye Iles, attending to Meſſiah' a laws, 
Attend my. voice. Immac' late as the morn, 


(When beauty, light, and harmony. erben, 


When order, all divine, from cha ſprang 49 2 1 


And all the ſons of God together x A 


Did Mercy's tow'ring'citadel afiſe,- 17.0% A 85 


PF Fs 


Epitome of Solima abovey / 7 25104 wo IT 
Whoſe tow'rs are eee ſtreets are pay d wo 
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a yd was all the great M orkinater's Reilly 
To adorn the city, on his holy hill. 110 Y 9 21. * 90 


Around its verge the heaven did mamma tainn 


And fragrance droppeiſl from each heav'nly plain. 


The fountain of the detp; the ſoumt of G -> | - /. 


Was op'd, and Grace was ſtreamed all abroad. | 
Fair'verdure ſtrait adorn d the barren hills, 95 


And oe vales were. laden d Win its rils, +0 1051 
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Around the rity ſprang the pureſt air, 
Which angels breathe; and which a — 
The gales of heav'n awak'd the ſpring, and wavd 
Their odours round the banks, the rivers * N 10 
Admiring angels counted all her tow * 
And ſaw her grace ſuperior to ours. 72 4 
The Great I AM on her in glory "gg 

Himſelf her <12f;, her precious corner fame,” 

The joyful throng who now their robes Ae, 4 105 
Own ' her ſounditions1deep; no man dvald dh). 
He, whoſe deeree firm her ſbundatiots ladet. 
Bade joy the fam'd Metropolis pervade 12 5 1 te ; 
Bade ſofteſt peace project het olive wanndzgzgz 
Bade Zion prove the joy of all the land. 10 
The law of love did all the Virgins fili. 
And holineſs was written round the hill, - aac 2.4) 


3 Hex Founder, lol. her Prophet, Prieſt, and King? 
To him the new-born. nations TINS. 
Returning wand' rers make the people legato. T 116 

And all her! ſons are with ſalvation clad, 
.Own theic Redeemer, their preceptor 64. 


Adore his ſceptre, and revere his red. I) wy” 
See barb'rous chiefs arrive from ev ry ſhore 3 „ e 
See Ethiop's ſable ſons their King. adore | 120 


Degen' rate ſons of Greece, fall'n Roma's fone 
Forſake their follies and their Gods at once : 


As once harſh jarcing atoms leave their ſtrife, 
And light beholding bluſh'd and creep's to life. 


Dark 
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* 
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Dark Demons fell, with-Geds gf wgod and clay, 125 
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ANTICIPATED. 


PART : Tu : SECOND. 
bon LEW 19 4 22 2 roy 7 
eee 
„„ Prophciibwbie gf peace and lous divine. 
His out-ſtretch'd u. te the ue; 1. 
| Soon, was'cravd the mile. „ 
Tena the lightning: Ball, che thunder roll "EY 
errifics.as o Sinki's mount bf old; | © © 

Ben chat firm Hill did to its takis abe, 
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Tue burden ern denen had, . 

See wond' 12 INGGS -- "OP 

The mes a n 

oo „ 4 91s 17. 

22 n e ſkies !. — 
tim dea D 

But dimly ſeen amidſt his ſable courle, „ | 


A 


5 


A 
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A dragon's mouth projects a furious flood, 
Which rolls around, and turns to recking blood. 
Monſters to Zion hill anon aſcend, 
Deform its verge; and its foundations rend. 20 
Black ſwarms of locuſts from the pit repair, 
Mingle in clouds, and ngxigus make the air. 
Anon on plants deſcending in a ſtorm, 
The comely face of Nature to deſorm. S 
Grofs darkneſs ſpreads around her fable thades, ** 25 
And darkneſs to be felt the hill pervades. 
The Sun forgets to dart his genial rays 
Old Night again uſurps the reign of day. 


0 *** * + 
WF .7* * 4 N : 
3 9 * +4 & +4 8 0 . 


When baneful vapours once obey'd the nod 
Oft the Supreme, when rais'd was Moſes' rod, 30 
Then Egypt graſp'd the palpable obſcure, * 
Whilſt Iſrael's æther all around was pute: | 

Not ſo when Goths pour from the frozen flood, 
Knd mark in barb rous rage their ſteps with blood · 
Around the land behold | they —— A er 3s 
Far off ſee 3 and e fled 4 5 


bl. Reval time | refainis i its Adab fight, 
i And ſeems to loſe the fable-lengthen'd night, 
1 Long ſons df i ignorance eclips'd the da, 
. Reaſon and common ſenſe ſled far away. 40 
i T he prieſts were knaves, the common folks were + fools 
The ſable Mairon darken'd-all' the ſchoolss? 

She nurs'd and ſpread her blind devotions wide, 

And then exulted with a Harkit's pride, 


7 
4 * 
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Long was the light withheld from Britain's iſle, 

At length behold the riſing morning ſmile, 

| Behold the balmy day-ſpring, from on high, 

The mountains gild—ſce ſhades of darkneſs ay ? 

See death and hell give up the martyrs ſlain : 

Blind ſuperſtition holds no more her reign. 50 
Two ſtars appear, had long their light withdrawn; 
And uſher to the earth the dewy dawn: 
LUTHER and CALVIN witneſſes of God; 

Each friend to truth, and to its foes a rod. — 

See youthful Edward, England's peerleſs boy, 55 
Ariſe, the deeds of darkneſs to deſtroy; 

The Guardian of Britannia's ſoft repoſe, 

To hurl deſtruction on Religion's foes. 

The iſle around illumin'd by his rays, -. \ 
Sees pureſt virtue flouriſh in his days, 69 
The legacy of heav'n is brought to light :— 
Myriads behold ; and glory in the ſight! 

The lame ariſe, and ſkip the mountains o' er; 

The deaf are charm'd by ſounds not heard before: 
Fhey hear what Moſes, and Meffiah told. 65 


The eyes long cear'd in night new ſcenes behold. 
Myriads attend, to bail the joyful morn ; 
And lo, a NO. in a Day is born l 


ALas! how is our ſun eclips'd at noon ? 
The white-wing'd hours are fled, alas ! how ſoon ! 70 
He flies, and with him flies each genial ray : 

He had nor dawn, nor eve, but perſect day. 
The ſkies contract freſh gloom, no more ſerene ; = 
And ſable clouds roll up the glowing ſcene. 
C The 


5 
The lurking locuſts lo again aſcend! ' 75 | 
Sprung from their dens, and to the temples bend. 


MARIA, ripe for blood aſcends the throne:— 
The nurſe of harlots matches her alone; 
The lordly Spaniard Phzlip's cruel] Queen, 


In ͤ whom the blood of Babylon is ſeen. 90 
Demons her Prieſts! Anon they thirſt for blood: 


Forth on the Saints they'pour a furious flood ! 


See hell at her command its terrors ſhare! g 

See death its horrid implements prepare. 

Her Prieſts in malice all their tortures wake; 85 
Whilſt Saints, without relenting, face the ſtake ! 


See, whilſt their burning limbs like torches blaze, 
The cruel ſons of Rome, rejoicing, gaze. 
e The 


Ver. 77. Maria ripe for Blood, Sc.) This infamous wo- 


man, the daughter of Henry VIII. ſeems to have inherited 


all the cruelty and ferocity of her Father. The zeal 
ſhe diſcovered for the Popiſh religion, became the engine of 
the moſt unheard of barbarities, in the hands of two bi- 


ſhops, of perſecuting memory, whoſe infatiable thirſt for 


blood is unparelled in hiſtory, either ancient or modern, all 
circumſtances conſidered. This bigotted Princeſs began 


to reign in the year 1553 ; and in the ſhort reign of five 


years were burnt arch-brſhop Cranmer, four biſhops, 21 
divines, eight gentlemen, one hundred and uy tour 
artificers, &c. fifty-five women, and four children, total 


two hundred and ſeventy ſeven. Vide Fox's Mart. 


Gardiner, and bloody Bonner ruled then; — 
May England never ſee ſuch days again. 
No part of the bloody proceedings in the reign of queen 
Mary hath beenmore juſtly deteſted, than the cruelty that 
„ | was 


( 23 ] 
The truths of God alone pervade their ſongs, 
Till, in their mouths, conſumed are their tongues |! 90 
Racks, ſtakes, behold, and each hell-bred machine, 
By blood of Martyrs dy'd, compoſe the ſcene. 
She ſinks, with darkneſs, midſt the virgin morn, | 
Lo liberty, and law, and truth are born!  _ 
The ſons of rapine ink beneath the light: 95 
The perfect day ariſes from the night. | 
ELIZA comes; and by her balmy breath, | 
The ſons of pining virtue ſpring from death,,  , _ 
As riſe the herbs when winter's ſtorms are o'er, 
And Boreas on the vallies blows no more. 100 


Bur lol anon, the Dragon of the South, -_ 
Projects abroad freſh fury from his mouth; 
The bigot ſlothful ſons of haughty Spain 
Send forth their ire, acroſs the liquid plain. 
MP; CWC 


was exerciſed in the iſland of Guernſey, of burning a wo- 
man big with child ; and when from the violence of the 
flames, the infant ſprang forth at the ſtake, and was pre- 
ſerved by the bye-ſtanders, after ſome deliberation of the 
prieſts who aſſiſted at the facrifice, they caſt it again into 
the fire, as a young Heretic. A barbarity which they 
never learned from Rome Pagan. Þ lackffone's Comm. Vol. 
iv. Chap. v. » 8 


V. 101. Hut lo auon the dragon of the South, Sc.) The 
Spaniſh Armada, confiſting of a great fleet and army, and 
by the enemy deemed invincible, was ſent to root out, and 
totally deſtroy the Engliſn nation, in the year 1588, 
They brought over ſeveral inſtruments of torture, which 
are ſtill preſerved in the Tower of London, to perpetuate 
the memory of Popiſh cruelty, | 
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[ 24 J 
See wafted on the wind's aerial wings, 105 
The rage of Rome ; the threats of bigot Kings! | 
Come, let us cut them off] (the vaunters ſay) 
Let Freedom yield, to Spain, her boaſted ſway. 
Blot out their rights, eraſe their very name ! 
Mar their Religion ! Light the ſpiral lame! 110 
Deal round your red-hot thunders ſons of Rome: 
Let dire deſtruction prove Britannia's doom 
Ere& the ſcaffold !—all your tortures raiſe !— 


Bid tow'ring lime wave round the n praiſe 1 


BxnoLvinG the Supreme them Jaujhs to 0 5115 
And tempeſts at his nod; and winds are born. 


The deep drowns all their vaunts within its roar; 


And rolls them, on its billows, from the ſhore. 


Britons behold! they tune their notes aloud, 
To him, whoſe anger ſcatterred the proud :---= 120 


The coming waves behold an angry God, 
Mix with the winds to waft his foes abroad |! 


Ac Ax, ſee Hell and Babylon combine, 

Unite their labour, and their cunning join; 
Britannia's King, her chiefs to overthrow ;— 125 
Whilſt Death ſtood ready in the ſhades below. 

See Deſolation in her cavern ſit; 


As lately rais'd from.Pandzmonium's pit; 


Her hues diſcloſe ſhe comes from Moloch's ſtore : 4 


Hell gave her Frength, and Rome her rage to 130 


roar |. 


ks. 


. 

She ſits prepar'd, all eager with deſire 
Of quick commiſſion—of infernal fire! 
A bigot flave, pick'd out by Mother Church, 

Prepar d, ſtands waving the illumin'd torch ; 
Eager to raiſe in Rome infernal joy ; 135 
Bent Freedom and Religion to deſtroy. 
Such joy pervaded once the ſons of night, 
When firſt the horrid art was brought to light : 
Then in ſuſpence hung all th' infernal cries 
And breaſts of torment laid aſide their fighs ;— 140 
When men embrac'd the modern artof War ; 
And learn'd to:hurl hell's thunders from afar. 
But he to whom is equal day and night, 
Beholds their plot ;* and brings it forth to light :— _ 
He looks; and lo ! anon their plot is vain - 145 
He ſends his light; and ſtops the running train! 


BenorLD next, as the wheel of time revolves, 
An inbred tyrant, who with black reſolves, 
Gainſt ſacred Freedom long maintains the fight, 
And robs his people of their native right. 150 
The blood of myriads, on Hibernia's plains, 
Defiles his throne, his crown and ſceptre ſtains. : 

Nothing ever better diſcovered the true ſpirit of Po- 
pery, than that infernal plot which was laid by the emiſſa- 
ries of Rome; and which was deſigned to blow up at once, 

the King, Lords, and Commons of this realm ; and on 

the ruins ofa Proteſtant monarchy, Ariſtocracy and De- 
mocracy, to erect their own ſuperſtitions and tyranny. It 
happened in the year 1603. DE 


V. 151. Theblood of Myriads on Hibernia's plains.) In 
the year 1641, on the 23d of October, and in the reign of 
Ling Charles I. the dreadtul maſſacre in Ireland began, by 


which 
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[ 24 ] 
See wafted on the wind's aerial wings, 10 5 
The rage of Rome; the threats of bigot Kings! i 
Come, let us cut them off ! (the vaunters ſay) 
Let Freedom yield, to Spain, her boaſted ſway. 
Blot out their rights, eraſe their very name! 
Mar their Religion ! Light the ſpiral lame! 110 


Deal round your red-hot thunders ſons of Rome: 


Let dire deſtruction prove Britannia's doom ! 
Ere& the ſcaffold !—all your tortures raiſe l 
Bid tow'ring flames wave round the church's praiſe | | 


| Bxnot.vine the Supreme them laughs to ſcorn 3115 


And tempeſts at his nod; and winds are born. 


The deep drowns all their vaunts within its roar'; 
And rolls them, on its billows, from the ſhore. 


' Britons behold ! they tune their notes aloud, 


To him, whoſe anger ſcatterred the proud :--- 120 
The coming waves behold an angry God, = 
Mix with the winds to waft his foes abroad |! 


Acan, ſce Hell and Babylon. combine, 


Vnite their labour, and their cunning join; 


Britannia's King, her chiefs to overthrow ;— 125 
Whilſt Death ſtood ready in the ſhades below. 
See Deſolation in her cavern ſit; . af 


As lately rais'd from Pandæmonium's pit; 


Her hues diſcloſe ſhe comes from Moloch's ſtore: 


| Hell gave her ſtrength, and Rome her rage 8 30 


roar | 


She 


= 


1 1 

She ſits prepar'd, all eager with deſire 
Of quick commiſſion—of infernal fire 
A bigot flave, pick'd out by Mother Church, 

Prepar d, ſtands waving the illumin'd torch ; 
Eager to raiſe in Rome infernal joy ; 135 
Bent Freedom and Religion to deſtroy. 
Such joy pervaded once the ſons of night, 
When firſt the horrid art was brought to light: 
Then in ſuſpence hung all th' infernal cries; 
And breaſts of torment laid aſide their fighs ;— 140 
When men embrac'd the modern art of War; 
And learn'd to hurl hell's thunders from afar. 
But he to whom is equal day and night, 
Beholds their plot ;* and brings it forth to light :— | 
He looks; and lo! anon their plot is vain ;--- 145 
He ſends his light; and ſtops the running train! 


BenoLD next, as the wheel of time revolves, 
An inbred tyrant, who with black reſolves, 
Gainſt ſacred Freedom long maintains the fight, 
And robs his people of their native right. 150 
'The blood of myriads, on Hibernia's plains, 
Defiles his throne, his crown and ſceptre ſtains. 8 

Nothing ever better diſeovered the true ſpirit of Po- 
pery, than that infernal plot which was laid by the emiſſa- 
ries of Rome; and which was deſigned to blow up at once, 
the King, Lords, and Commons of this realm ; and on 
the ruins ofa Proteſtant monarchy, Ariſtocracy and De- 


mocracy, to erect their own ſuperſtitions and tyranny. It 
happened in the year 1603. 5 


V. 151, The blood of Myriads on Hibernia's plains.) In 
the year 1641, on the 23d of October, and in the reign of 
_ King Charles I. the dreadtul maſſacre in Ireland began, by 


which 


[ 26 J 


See myriads martyr'd ! ſee a crimfon flood 


Roll round his throne ! Lo earth hides not their 


Nor did the tyrant from his purpoſe ſhrink, 155 
Till Heaven in juſtice gave him blood to drink! 


His baniſh'd boy, nurs'd by the ſcarlet dame, 
And train'd to tyranny, reſtored came: Sy 
Then 'twas the days of blaſphemy began, 

And oaths that trembled hell, rejoiced man! 160 
See puny emets of the earth ariſe; | 


And pour forth vengeance gainſt th' inſulted ſkies ! 


Vice 


which were put to death in cool blood, and with the utmoſt 
barbarity, ſome ſay 140, ooo people. Some Tory writers 
ſuppoſe this number greatly exaggerated ; but all hiſtori- 
ans allow that the number of people maſſacred was enor- 
mous. - . * AY | 

V. 159. Then t'avas the days of blaſphemy began, c.) 
'Theſe horrid oaths and execrations, which were introdu- 
ced by the loyaliſts, at the reſtoration, were intended to 
mimic the ſolemn expreſſions of the Puritans, and of the 
more ſerious part of the Diſſen ters. Curſing and profane 
twearing ſoon became the faſhion at court, and the gan- 
grene ſpread over the land, as faſt as the peſtilence did in 
1665, or the dreadful fire the year following: but though 
thoſe who died of the plague are long ſince buried in abli- 


vion, and tho' the ravages of the fire have long ſince been 
repaired, yet the horrid blaſphemies, which commenced 


in the reign of that ſon of ingratit ude, ſtill ſtalk around the 


land; and from the meaneſt drudge in the ſtreet, up to 


the polite gentleman at court, few ſentences can be ex- 
pected without a profanation of that tremendous name, at 


which devils tremble ! Tell it not in Gath ? 


„ 
Vice reigns majeſtic midſt the rueful ſcene; 
And virtue ſeems as if it ne'er had been. 
Rome looks, and lo! Religion nerveleſs falls! 165 
The brooding monſter all its offspring calls; 
Sceptic and Atheiſt Prieſts invade the land, 
And errors countleſs ſpring at its command; 
Sure harbingers of Rome's infernal crew, 
Which, as the wheel rolls round, ariſe to view. 170 


No ſooner tyrant JAMES his ſceptre wav'd, 
Than Ocean, round the coaſts, its locuſts lav'd : 
And Prieſts and Monks in terrible array, 
Abſorb the ſky, and darken all the day, 
Arm'd by their little Gods of paſte and wood, 175 
Bread they make fleſh, and wine convert to blood 
Rome's ſenſeleſs tales were all, by James, believ'd ; 
The motley crew he to his arms receiv'd,— 

See money ope a ready way to heav'n, 

And pardons, all chymeric, fully giv'n, 180 
For murder, and each vice does now prevail! 

Alas! how few Religion's fall bewail! 


Bur hark! thoſe few up to Jehovah cry; 
He hzars ! and lo! he brings ſalvation nigh. 
His altar's flame the ſons of Freedom warm: 185 
To aid them he makes bare his-holy arm. 
Te trembler flies! his Prieſts, ſee, wing their way 
To chaos; loſt amidſt the blaze of day! 


Freedom 


( 28 ] 


Ereedom, from pure religion caught the lame; - 
Pure joy prevail'd, when the Deliverer came. 190 
He comes, amidſt Britannia's cheering ſmiles, 

To wave ſoft peace around the bliſsful iſles. 


„ SEe pure Religion up her ſtandard rear; 

1 And Britain's ancient Freedom all revere. 

j gbee next, on rolling time, the Brunſwick line, 193 
Wh _ Choſe, and preſented by the hand divine. 

„ See Babel's motley tribes all clad in ſhame, 

„ | And ſtand agaſt at GEORGE's ſacred name. 


1 He's come, the faireſt of Germannia's race | 


* ik See ev'ry virtue beaming in his face. 200 
„ Meſſiah's laws long flouriſh in his days: 

„ The Second George, ſee formed to his praiſe! 

1 The Saints again ſurround the holy hill: 

* At th? foot of which behold the rolling rill. 5 
„ Which laves its kindly influence abroad; 205 
5 And glad makes all the city of our God. N 
lt 15 75 
1 | | 

"ih V. 190. Pure joy prevail d, when the deliverer came.) To 


with king William of bleſſed memory, Britons owe the reſtora- 
N tion and completion of all their bleſſings, as their ineſti- 
„ mable rights were by him eſtabliſhed on the moſt ſolid 
hh baſis; and as through his interference, the yoke of ſlavery 
11% was taken off; a yoke which neither they nor their fa- 
We thers were able to bear. 5 5 


„ Ihe race of Naſſau was by heaven defign'd, 

W To curb the proud oppreſſors of mankind: 

1 To bind the tyrants of the earth with laws: 
| And fight for every injur'd nation's cauſe : 


1 The world's great Patriots. 
Wh 5s . ADDISON, 
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They own, in pleaſant places fell their lines, 
Neath —— and the odoriferous vines. 


The Third bf Brunſwick's Lins aſctnds the thiotie : 
See ey'ty grace, late in his Grandſite ſhone. 210 
Long wand'ring peace ſalutes the happy ſhore, 
And glory in her train is wafted oer. 
The nations dwn him emp'ror of the main, 
And ſmiling gladneſs waits with all her train; 
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00 : * mortal ſight each future page ſeems ſeal'd, 


i " 61 . I 
0 And Seraphs know no more than is reveal'd, 
TTL [ff + 


1 Hid rolls the wheel of time in fable night, 

Wl | Its future round eludes created fight ; | 

iti bi | Yet paſt and future Now to him appears, * 
„ | Whoſe eye rolls all around its countleſs years. 

0 *Tis but the roll of his eternal plan, 

„ Nor can a line be e er fill'd up by man ! 

000 Man but beholds the Omnipotent reſolves, 

Wh | On the illumin'd curve as it revolves ! 10 
. Angels, tho' agents in the fix d decree, 

1 The ways of God to Man but dimly ſee! 

| Yet all attentive, they with eager eye, 

. The volume prize, and o'er its pages pry. 


10 IxRHURIEL ſmiling views a GEORGE 's day, 1 15 


| Wil And bids the ſons of light attune the lay: 
g Gladneſs 
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1 3r 1 

Gladneſs fits eaſy on each wreathed brow, 

As they deſcend to Britain on the bow. 

The varied bow, the pledge ſhall never ceaſe : 

Good will to inen they fing, and peerleſs peace, 20 

To Brunſwick's choſen race: and great good-will, 
Long as ſhall flouriſh Zion's holy hill: 


Long as the ſun metes out to men the days. 
Or cheers its ſummit by his genial rays. 


* * 


Attune pour notes to him who wing d the licht; 25 | 


And bade it baniſh all the ſhades of night. 
Heav'n waſted holineſs on the decree; 
And formed his holy mount from error free: : 
Pure peace within its borders till be found, 2 
Since ace radar al around. : 30 
Tus buapbe ſinging view Ithurte!' ſpear 3 
Warv'd over the main; —freſh clouds again appear; ;, 
Again the raging roaring thunders roll'! 
Earth through its centre ſhakes from pole to pole ! 
The ocean laves'its ſurges round the ſhore ; 35 
Terrific to the eoaſt. They fweep the lyre no more ! 
No more ſoft mufic' charms the heay* nly plain, 
The ſhades of night again reſume their reign j 8 
So birds made blythſome on the morh of Ta 1285 
Charm'd by i its bluſhes, chaunt on every ſpray, | | 4 
And o'er the de wy landſcape gladneſs pour. — 3 
When lo! the eye of Heſper ſeems to fow'r, _ 
They change their notes, the morn is overcaſt, 
As ſeek for ſhelter from th' impending blaſt : 
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And deals his dire anathemas abroad. 


1 32 1 
With morn they change, and lo | a ſudden ſhow's 14 


Suſpends the muſic of the bliſsful bo r. 


Tx rays of light ſhine on the dark decree, 


"Behold a temple riſing from theſeaz  _ 


The maden'd billows quickly waft jt oer 
Anon it forms its baſis on the ſhore, - n 
Its turrets all ſublime, ſee wrap'd in flames, 75 
Which roll around gods of ſtone of vat iqus names. 


The fiery pyramids thro* other pierce, 


Or as mount Etna, or Veſuvius fierce. 


Its vapours hide the holy hill of God : ball 5 
It waves its noxious ſulphur all abroad! | 
Before the temple ſpreads a ſpacious . 


Deformed by ſons of Babel's ghaſtly train.— 

Some ſable hues, ſome grey, and others white, 
And each performing one unhallowed rite 690 
Some ſealing pardons that no god can ſign; | 
Same making gods of paſte, and bread, and wine, 


Bald pated fires, ſee dancing all around, 


Without their ſhoes, tho? tis unholy ground. | 
A hetrogeneous group of Pagan racs,, 65 
To ſtocks they pray, and bow with great gtimace. 
Forbear, my muſe, their titles vile to tell, 


Or blazon that would dim the rolls of hell ! | | ) 
But wing thy way within yon Gothic gates, 


Where ſits the Pontiff crown'd amidſt his mates ; : 70 
He reigns uſurper of the throne of God, 


'Tis 


— 


[33] 


Tis now but an epitome of hell, | 5 
For Satan rules here horrid tortures dwell, 5 
Prepar'd ſee racks and ſtakes around the re 90 
See Idol F pes — * ä 3 


Tux RT Ape of this cn room, 
Conſpires to heighten all the horrid om... A 
The floor Moſaic, deep in blood ſeems flain'd— _ 
Sunk are the columns late the dome ſuſtain d. 80 
Groteſque the pillars now by Pontiffs rais'd— 
Adorn'd by Saints—by none but, idiots prais'd. 
Beneath the dome are gratings cloſely wove, 
The flames, the purging flames are ſpread above. 


There horrid ſhrieks and diſmal tones prevail, 85 


Mongſt friendleſs fouls within the church's pale. 
It is the Pontiff's paradiſe for foolss. 
Who with implicit truſt ply'd to his rules. 
Beneath the impoſt, on the flaming freize, & 
See Pope 8 Latch where W ow OW 98 
Of purgatory, ws the keys of bell. — 
Relics are ſpread around rhe gloomy cell; 
Relics of thoſe, of whom their fage werd 
They were infallible, and neyer err. d; Sr 905 OY 
| | Tho? 
FF; The Hane, the purging * Ge.) Bellarmine, 


one of the greateſt Popiſh doctors, ſays purgatory is a priſon 
Where fouls are purified to make them meet for heaven. 


14 94. They were infallible, and never err'd.) The pope 
has been ſtiled by the Canoniſts, Dominas Deus nofler Pa- 
g. L ateran l. Seff. 4. 


1 1] 
Tho horrid murthers all their tortures erown'd, 95 
And ſable Sodom's Juſts in them were found: 
"Fhey pav'd with fins the road to parade, -— 
And vice they virtuecalF'd, and virtue vice. — 
They held the ſacred word as incomplete, 
Tho' lent to prove a lamp to erring fer.” 100 
All ſpread their fooliſi fopperies abroad; 
To rob by force, or to delude by fraud: 
Each in his turn was Prophet, King, and Prieſt;· - 
And all che world wonder'd at the Beaſt! 
Baſe was the tyrant, impious wis che man, tog 
Who made a golden calf a God in Daœa n 
More vile each Pontiff of itigtorious; name, 
Who, to the nations, idols durſt proclaimm 
More brutiſh they than thoſe of Iſrael's race, 
Who in a calf ſaw'their Redeemer's face! 110 


* 


Theſe rapes inceſtuous long, and blood purfu'd, 


Tho' by the vulgar reverendly view d! 


Still prieſts and ſons of error fondly dreatn, ' - © 


That ſuch incarnate demons were ſupreme ! 
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V. 98. And vice they, wirtue call d, and virtue vice.) If 
the pope by miſtake ſhould command vice, and forbid wirtue, 


abe church (unleſs ſhe would fin againſt conſcience) would 


be. obliged. to believe that vice is good and virtue is eil, 
r Oe 
V. 110. Vo in a calf, faw their Redeemer*s face.) Theſe 
are chy gods, O Iſrael which brought thee out of the land 
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Tux brazen ſerpent once to powder ground, 115 

Reſtor'd, is in this vile Muſæum found·—. 

The jaw - bone of an aſs, with which the Jew, - 

The real Hercyles—a thouſand flew, _ | 

See bottled breath—and tears, and milk, and blood— 

See croſſes more than would ten waggons load! 120 

Proud Beckrt's ragged ſhirt, compoſed of =_ 
And which the holy Virgin did repair. 

'The Dragon which St. Paul de Leon tam d, 

And his few pebbles once the ocean ſtem'd, 

The head of Demi, the great toe of Foan, 125 

See relics not by all the Muſes known. — wikk 

The tongue and lips of him who was ſo civil, 

To drink the health of his grandfire—the Devil. 

The Pope too; who unvirgin'd many a woman, 

And who, of many a Prieſt, at times made no man, 130 

i p ker ies ia 


V. 128. To drink à health to his grand: fire, the devil.) 
Pope John XIII. who reigned in 955, diſmembered ſeve- 
ral of his cardinals, ordained deacons in his ſtables, made 
boys biſhops, deflowered multitudes of women, broke win» 
dows, fired houſes, and drank a health to the devil. It 
would ſwell this eſſay to an enormous ſize to even recapitu- 
late the thouſandth part of the enormities perpetrated 
by the Anti- chriſtian church of Rome. Some have depo- 
ſed, and murdered kings and emperors; ſome have com- 
mitted crimes unnatural, made boys biſhops ; one made a2 
boy a cardinal; one committed inceſt with his own fiſter,, 
whom he afterwards murdered, and lay with his daughter. 
Baronius calls one a thief, murderer, and traitor ; one held 
the mortality of the ſoul, and flayed a biſhop alive; ſome 
have granted indulgence to cardinals to commit unnatural - 
crimes, &c. &c. | | 


fs 1 


In motly conclave each in's order wund, 
Beneath the flaming concave, on the ground 


Of the extended ſcene, e eee | 
Of Cardinals. Enthroned in his place, 
Beneath the center of the flaming dome, 134 
The Pontiff fits, enwrapt, in ſullen gloom. 
The circling conclave to him lowly bow ;— - 
Or to the triple crown adorns his brow, 
His robes like tap'ſtry in a Perſian loom, 
Glow and deal all their ſhades around the room, 140 
The bluſhing chiefs again their bows renew 
They lick the duſt from off his golden ſhoe. 
Around the hall ſee adamantine gates, 
At each a ſlave with eager wiſhes waits, 
To ſnatch the mandate of the Pontiff fire, 145 
Whoſe galled eyes emit a livid fire. 
With eager longing wiſhful eyes they ſtand | 55 
And oft anticipate the dread command: 
Each holds a whip alt bloody in his hand! 


1 


Axon the pontiff in the centre waves 150 

His iron rod, to the ſurrounding ſtaves. 

See at his nod the niafly bolts unbar ! 

Hatk ! Groans and ſbricks of Saints ſpring from afar { 
Thi noiſe of whips, the rueful dire complaints 

Of ſentenc'd martyrs, and condemned faints; 159 
Flow from the pits, and echo round the dome: 

The chief waves ghaſtly ſmiles to all the room 

Tho laſh of whips, the clank of chains is hear d, 
| The calous —— fall with boſoms ſear'd;  * 

Neſoice 


* 1 
a 


4 
Rejoict 3 the brazen doors fly off amain, 150 
19 T6 gladden all the Prieſts upon the plain BS 
The lord of day veils all his peerleſs form, 
And bfuſhing ies behind the gath'ring bern. 
He once on Gibimn's Mounttgaicing ſtaid; I 
And once on Calv'+y/s HA feent'd fore moon 165 
| See yet his Fight within'the temple Wins: oh 
Tb all defi- ts founder is divine! 
The faithful witneſſes of truth behold 
Machines of torture ten when ten times told, 
As new erektetf on tlie critnſon d floor. * 
Behold their faces overſpread with gore * 1 
See them approach amĩdſt the rabble roar ! 92 
Behold their garments vile with purple ſtarn'd; 
Long have they figh'd; but never once complain d. 
See thro thecroud ay ſcourg' d Woo the 175 
"plain, 125 
Where ſmiling 10 he ſons of torture Nix. | 
| Surrounding Prieſts attend the flake, the wheel— = 
Their looks proclaim their hearts hd Torrots feel. © 
Approaching next, behold a tawdry crew RR. 


Of Friars black and grey, ariſe to view : 180 
Unnat'ral forms, with Gods in ev'iy hand, 
Compos d of paſte, and pliant to command. 


See locuſts ſpringing from the ſhades of night, 
Fly to the temple;glorying in the fight : 
. Thrice fly they round the ſummit of the flames, 183 
Till from the Pontiff they receive new names. 
Anon deſcends a little eunuch'd doy | 
 Convertet'bifhop, midſt the gen'ral joy. 
Sons of Jenariue, Prieſts of evry huiuie © 
Deſcend, and *mongſt the Monks appear to view. 5 
it 
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Wich blood behold their motly garments dy'd,- - 

| (Of Saints, who midſt the flames their rage defy d! 

A tribe who dealt fell ſlaughter all around k 
Toall, on whom the ſacred mark was * * 
To all without their ſign, they death decreed ; 195 
Yet blood of Martyrs prov'd the church's ſeed ;= 

Say, can they ever from their purpoſe ſhrink, 

Till the Moſt ſt High ſhall give them blood to drink! 


o the back ground remov'd, behold perform 4 
Half rites, by Biſhops, who are half reform'd, 200 
Each i in his breaſt, maturable in hope, 

With tender fondnefs, rears à little Pope. 

Already Prelates Not fo far remov'd ! = 
Arch-prelates too, by Babel's party lov'd. ME Oh 
Prelate -A Pope is but another name; 205 
*Tis the ſame thing !—their doctrine is the ſame, 
Thy gaudy forms their filly ſouls allure ; 

Their doctrine, or the Bible is impure. 204 
Let them thoſe idols join their ſouls deſire: . 
= they _ _— it muſt be as with fre, 210 


Wein the Judghs fit in awful ſtate z 
And lo ! without the captives wait their fate, 


Thro' the rejoicing croud late led in chains, Is 

Led bound, and mock'd, and ſcourg d, Rill voss 

complains. rs 

Amid ſt their woes their minds appear TER 215 

Nor ſeem they daſhed at the ſwelling ſcene. 

They mount the ſcaffold, midſt the gen'ral roar, | 
And mingle 'mongft the racks upon its floor, 


The 


Deſcending bolts of fire the ſeraphs ſee 


1 39 


The Monks, and Prieſts, and People ſeem the ſame ; 
All ſee the captives bound, and loud acclaim ;— 220 
2 Let flames or racks the Hereticks deſtroy, 

« To heighten Mother Church's gen'ral joy ! 
4 Bring forth the wheels, each torture Fey y 

© bring! 

6 Let ſons of Roma all rejoicing fing! Ly 


+" ny ele Saint in all their viſage ſhine, 22 5 
Unſeen ſupported by the hand divine. 
Their prayers they ſend to heaw n nor can they fil 

To reach the empyreal throne, beyond the veil. ' 


_ Tx impatient executioners attend, 
Their eager looks oft to the temple bend; 
Where ſtill like dæmons chiefs deform the hall, 
They face the plain, and ſeem delighted all. 
The Pontiff's lips are mov'd with the decree 

When lo ! the billows of the raging ſea, 
Strait at Ithuriel's wave, ſurpaſs their bound, 
And for the temple lo l no place is found | 
The thunders roll, the fire deſcends amain, 
And finks to duſt the dzmons of the plain, l 
Which een of racks and gibbets now ſeems clear ; 
None but the Saints of heav'n unbound appear. 240 


Melt all their chains, and all the captives free! 
The #ther clears, the ſun now deigns to ſhine, 
The Angels ſing, and lo! their ſong's divine. 
- Ithuriel waves around a gen'rous ſmile, 245 
And breathes ſoft accents to the liſt ning ine — 
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